DROPPED FROM THE CLOUDS.

those gigantic and  superb coniferaa  now sprinkled over
with snow.
But they had not gone half a mile when from a thicket
a whole family of quadrupeds, who had made a home
there, disturbed by Top, rushed forth into the open country.
"Ah! I should say those are foxes!*1 cried Herbert,
when he saw the troop rapidly decamping.
They were foxes, but of a very large size, who uttered a
sort of barking, at which Top seemed to be very much
astonished, for he stopped short in the chase, and gave the
swift animals time to disappear.
The dog had reason to be surprised, as Le did not
know Natural History. But, by their barking, these foxes,
with reddish-grey hair, black tails terminating in a white
tuft, had betrayed their origin. So Herbert was able,
without hesitating, to give them their real name of ''Arctic
foxes." They are frequently met with in Chili, in the
Falkland Islands, and in all parts of America traversed
by the thirtieth and fortieth parallels. Herbert much
regretted that Top had not been able to catch one of
these carnivora.
"Are they good to eat?1' asked Pencroft, who only
regarded the representatives of the fauna in the island
from one special point of view*
" No," replied Herbert ; " but zoologists have not yet
found out if the eye of these foxes is diurnal or nocturnal,